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The Twenty-Seventh Night of the Month.? ? ? ? ? May the place of my session ne'er lack thee I Oh, why, My heart's love, hast thou saddened my
mind and mine eye? (108).It chanced one day that one of the horsemen, who had fallen in with the young Melik Shah by the water and clad him
and given him spending-money, saw the eunuch in the city, disguised as a merchant, and recognizing him, questioned him of his case and of [the
reason of] his coming. Quoth he, 'I come to sell merchandise.' And the horseman said, 'I will tell thee somewhat, if thou canst keep it secret.' 'It is
well,' answered the eunuch; 'what is it?' And the other said, 'We met the king's son Melik Shah, I and certain of the Arabs who were with me, and
saw him by such a water and gave him spending-money and sent him towards the land of the Greeks, near his mother, for that we feared for him,
lest his uncle Belehwan should kill him.' Then he told him all that had passed between them, whereupon the eunuch's countenance changed and he
said to the cavalier, 'Assurance!' 'Thou shalt have assurance,' answered the other, 'though thou come in quest of him.' And the eunuch rejoined,
saying, 'Truly, that is my errand, for there abideth no repose for his mother, lying down or rising up, and she hath sent me to seek news of him.'
Quoth the cavalier, 'Go in safety, for he is in a [certain] part of the land of the Greeks, even as I said to thee.'.? ? ? ? ? Make drink your usance in
my company And flout the time that languishing doth go..? ? ? ? ? If near and far thy toiling feet have trod the ways and thou Devils and Marids
hast ensued nor wouldst be led aright,.? ? ? ? ? Yea, for the perfidies of Fate and sev'rance I'm become Even as was Bishr (85) of old time with
Hind, (86) a fearful swain;.Then she turned and saw within the chamber an old man, comely of hoariness, venerable of aspect, who was dancing on
apt and goodly wise, a dance the like whereof none might avail unto. So she sought refuge with God the Most High from Satan the Stoned (193)
and said, 'I will not give over what I am about, for that which God decreeth, He carrieth into execution.' Accordingly, she went on singing till the
old man came up to her and kissed the earth before her, saying, 'Well done, O Queen of the East and the West! May the world be not bereaved of
thee! By Allah, indeed thou art perfect of qualities and ingredients, O Tuhfet es Sudour! (194) Dost thou know me?' 'Nay, by Allah,' answered she;
'but methinks thou art of the Jinn.' Quoth he, 'Thou sayst sooth; I am the Sheikh Aboultawaif (195) Iblis, and I come to thee every night, and with
me thy sister Kemeriyeh, for that she loveth thee and sweareth not but by thy life; and her life is not pleasant to her, except she come to thee and
see thee, what while thou seest her not. As for me, I come to thee upon an affair, wherein thou shall find thine advantage and whereby thou shalt
rise to high rank with the kings of the Jinn and rule them, even as thou rulest mankind; [and to that end I would have thee come with me and be
present at the festival of my son's circumcision; (196)] for that the Jinn are agreed upon the manifestation of thine affair.' And she answered, 'In the
name of God.'.King and his Chamberlain's Wife, The, ii. 53..152. Ardeshir and Heyat en Nufous dccxu.Then said she to him, 'When the king saw
him and questioned thee of him, what saidst thou to him?' And he answered, 'I said to him, "This is the son of a nurse who belonged to us. We left
him little and he grew up; so I brought him, that he might be servant to the king,"' Quoth she, 'Thou didst well.' And she charged him to be instant
in the service of the prince. As for the king, he redoubled in kindness to the eunuch and appointed the youth a liberal allowance and he abode going
in to the king's house and coming out therefrom and standing in his service, and every day he grew in favour with him; whilst, as for Shah Khatoun,
she used to stand a-watch for him at the windows and balconies and gaze upon him, and she on coals of fire on his account, yet could she not
speak..Munir drank off his cup and ordered her eight hundred thousand dinars, whereat Kemeriyeh rejoiced and rising to her feet, kissed Tuhfeh on
her face and said to her, 'May the world not be bereaved of thee, O thou who lordest it over the hearts of Jinn and mortals!' Then she returned to her
place and the Sheikh Iblis arose and danced, till all present were confounded; after which he said to Tuhfeh, 'Indeed, thou embellishest my festival,
O thou who hast commandment over men and Jinn and rejoicest their hearts with thy loveliness and the excellence of thy faithfulness to thy lord.
All that thy hands possess shall be borne to thee [in thy palace and placed] at thy service; but now the dawn is near at hand; so do thou rise and rest
thee, as of thy wont' Tuhfeh turned and found with her none of the Jinn; so she laid her head on the ground and slept till she had gotten her rest;
after which she arose and betaking herself to the pool, made the ablution and prayed. Then she sat beside the pool awhile and pondered the affair of
her lord Er Reshid and that which had betided him after her and wept sore..? ? ? ? ? h. The Eighth Officer's Story dccccxxxv.Officer's Story, The
First, ii. 122..? ? ? ? ? My place is the place of the fillet and pearls And the fair are most featly with jasmine bedight,.When the evening evened, the
king withdrew to his privy sitting-chamber and bade fetch the vizier. When he presented himself before him, he said to him, "Tell me the story of
the wealthy man who married his daughter to the poor old man." "It is well," answered the vizier. "Know, O puissant king, that.Quoth the cook,
'Nothing will serve but I must slay thee, O fellow; for, if I spare thee, I shall myself be slain.' But Selim said, 'O my brother, I will counsel thee
somewhat (74) other than this.' 'What is it?' asked the cook. 'Say and be brief, ere I cut thy throat' And Selim said, '[Do thou suffer me to live and]
keep me, that I may be a servant unto thee, and I will work at a craft, of the crafts of the skilled workmen, wherefrom there shall return to thee
every day two dinars.' Quoth the cook, 'What is the craft?' and Selim said, 'The cutting [and polishing] of jewels.'.Fifteenth Officer's Story, The, ii.
190..Now he had a nurse, a foster-mother, on whose knees he had been reared, and she was a woman of understanding and misdoubted of him, but
dared not accost him [with questions]. So she went in to Shah Khatoun and finding her in yet sorrier plight than he, asked her what was to do; but
she refused to answer. However, the nurse gave not over coaxing and questioning her, till she exacted of her an oath of secrecy. So the old woman
swore to her that she would keep secret all that she should say to her, whereupon the queen related to her her history from first to last and told her
that the youth was her son. With this the old woman prostrated herself before her and said to her, 'This is an easy matter.' But the queen answered,
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saying, 'By Allah, O my mother, I choose my destruction and that of my son rather than defend myself by avouching a thing whereof they will not
credit me; for they will say, "She avoucheth this, but that she may fend off reproach from herself" And nought will avail me but patience.' The old
woman was moved by her speech and her intelligence and said to her, 'Indeed, O my daughter, it is as thou sayst, and I hope in God that He will
show forth the truth. Have patience and I will presently go in to the king and hear what he saith and contrive somewhat in this matter, if it be the
will of God the Most High.'.Were not the darkness still in gender masculine, iii. 193..One day my master said to me, 'Knowest thou not some art or
handicraft?' And I answered, saying, 'O my lord, I am a merchant and know nought but traffic.' Quoth he, 'Knowest thou how to shoot with a bow
and arrows?' And I replied, 'Yes, I know that.' So he brought me a bow and arrows and mounting me behind him on an elephant, set out with me, at
the last of the night, and fared on till we came to a forest of great trees; whereupon he made me climb a high and stout tree and giving me the bow
and arrows, said to me, 'Sit here, and when the elephants come hither by day, shoot at them, so haply thou shalt hit one of them; and if any of them
fall, come at nightfall and tell me.' Then he went away and left me trembling and fearful. I abode hidden in the tree till the sun rose, when the
elephants came out and fared hither and thither among the trees, and I gave not over shooting at them with arrows, till I brought down one of them.
So, at eventide, I went and told my master, who rejoiced in me and rewarded me; then he came and carried away the dead elephant..?THE
FOURTH OFFICER'S STORY..? ? ? ? ? If slaves thou fain wouldst have by thousands every day Or, kneeling at thy feet, see kings of mickle
might,.?OF LOOKING TO THE ISSUES OF AFFAIRS..21. Omar ben Abdulaziz and the Poets ccccxxxii.Merchant of Cairo and the Favourite of
the Khalif El Maraoun El Hakim bi Amrillah, The, iii. 171..Now Ilan Shah had three viziers, in whose hands the affairs [of the kingdom] were
[aforetime] and they had been used to leave not the king night nor day; but they became shut out from him by reason of Abou Temam and the king
was occupied with him to their exclusion. So they took counsel together upon the matter and said, 'What counsel ye we should do, seeing that the
king is occupied from us with yonder man, and indeed he honoureth him more than us? But now come, let us cast about for a device, whereby we
may remove him from the king.' So each of them spoke forth that which was in his mind, and one of them said, 'The king of the Turks hath a
daughter, whose like there is not in the world, and whatsoever messenger goeth to demand her in marriage, her father slayeth him. Now our king
hath no knowledge of this; so, come, let us foregather with him and bring up the talk of her. When his heart is taken with her, we will counsel him
to despatch Abou Temam to seek her hand in marriage; whereupon her father will slay him and we shall be quit of him, for we have had enough of
his affair.".Then he called Sitt el Milah and said to her, "The house [wherein thou lodgest] and that which is therein Is a guerdon [from me] to thy
lord. So do thou take him and depart with him in the safeguard of God the Most High; but absent not yourselves from our presence." [So she went
forth with Noureddin and] when she came to the house, she found that the Commander of the Faithful had sent them gifts galore and abundance of
good things. As for Noureddin, he sent for his father and mother and appointed him agents and factors in the city of Damascus, to take the rent of
the houses and gardens and khans and baths; and they occupied themselves with collecting that which accrued to him and sending it to him every
year. Meanwhile, his father and mother came to him, with that which they had of monies and treasures and merchandise, and foregathering with
their son, saw that he was become of the chief officers of the Commander of the Faithful and of the number of his session-mates and entertainers,
wherefore they rejoiced in reunion with him and he also rejoiced in them..?STORY OF THE FULLER AND HIS WIFE..When she had made an
end of her verses, the Lady Zubeideh bade each damsel sing a song, till the turn came round to Sitt el Milah, whereupon she took the lute and
tuning it, sang thereto four-and-twenty songs in four-and-twenty modes; then she returned to the first mode and sang the following verses:.? ? ? ? ?
? ? ? ? ? ee. Story of the Barber's Fifth Brother clx.When she had made an end of her song, she threw the lute from her hand and wept till she
swooned away. So they sprinkled on her rose-water, mingled with musk, and willow-flower water; and when she came to herself, Er Reshid said to
her, "O Sitt el Milah, this is not fair dealing in thee. We love thee and thou lovest another." "O Commander of the Faithful," answered she, "there is
no help for it." Therewithal he was wroth with her and said, "By the virtue of Hemzeh (19) and Akil (20) and Mohammed, Prince of the Apostles,
if thou name one other than I in my presence, I will bid strike off thy head!" Then he bade return her to her chamber, whilst she wept and recited
the following verses:.Ye know I'm passion-maddened, racked with love and languishment, ii. 230..After this, she abode with the four queens, till
they arose and entered the palace, where she found the candles lit and ranged in candlesticks of gold and silver and censing-vessels of gold and
silver, filled with aloes-wood and ambergris, and there were the kings of the Jinn sitting. So she saluted them, kissing the earth before them and
doing them worship; and they rejoiced in her and in her sight. Then she ascended [the estrade] and sat down upon her chair, whilst King Es Shisban
and King El Muzfir and Queen Louloueh and [other] the kings of the Jinn sat on chairs, and they brought tables of choice, spread with all manner
meats befitting kings. They ate their fill; after which the tables were removed and they washed their hands and wiped them with napkins. Then they
brought the wine-service and set on bowls and cups and flagons and hanaps of gold and silver and beakers of crystal and gold; and they poured out
the wines and filled the flagons..King Shehriyar marvelled at these things and Shehrzad said to him, "Thou marvelledst at that which befell thee on
the part of women; yet hath there befallen the kings of the Chosroes before thee what was more grievous than that which befell thee, and indeed I
have set forth unto thee that which betided khalifs and kings and others than they with their women, but the exposition is long and hearkening
groweth tedious, and in this [that I have already told thee] is sufficiency for the man of understanding and admonishment for the wise.".When she
had made an end of her song, Sherareh was moved to exceeding delight and drinking off her cup, said to her, 'Well done, O gift of hearts!' Then she
ordered her an hundred dresses of brocade and an hundred thousand dinars and passed the cup to Queen Wekhimeh. Now she had in her hand
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somewhat of blood-red anemone; so she took the cup from her sister and turning to Tuhfeh, said to her, 'O Tuhfeh, sing to me on this.' Quoth she, 'I
hear and obey,' and improvised the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? And aloes-wood, to boot, he brought and caskets full of pearls And priceless rubies
and the like of costly gems and bright;.73. The Woman's Trick against her Husband dclviii.66. El Mutelemmis and his Wife Umeimeh
ccclxxxv.However, after awhile, one of the women took pity on me and brought me a rag of thin stuff and cast it on me. With this I covered my
privities, and no more, and abode awhile thus. Then said I in myself, "The husbands of these women will presently gather together on me and I
shall be disgraced." So I went out by another door of the house, and young and old crowded about me, running after me and saying, "A madman! A
madman!" till I came to my house and knocked at the door; whereupon out came my wife and seeing me naked, tall, bareheaded, cried out and ran
in again, saying,"This is a madman, a Satan!" But, when she and my family knew me, they rejoiced and said to me, "What aileth thee?" I told them
that thieves had taken my clothes and stripped me and had been like to kill me; and when I told them that they would have killed me, they praised
God the Most High and gave me joy of my safety. So consider the craft of this woman and this device that she practised upon me, for all my
pretensions to sleight and quickwittedness.'.So saying, he took leave of the woman and her husband and set out, intending for Akil, his father's
brother's son. Now there was between Baghdad and Akil's abiding-place forty days' journey; so El Abbas settled himself on the back of his courser
and his servant Aamir mounted also and they fared forth on their way. Presently, El Abbas turned right and left and recited the following
verses:.37. Abou Mohammed the Lazy ccc.? ? ? ? ? A fire in mine entrails burns, than which the fire of the hells denounced For sinners' torment
less scathing is: it seeketh me to slay..So he rose from his sleep and finding himself in his own saloon and his mother by him, misdoubted of his wit
and said to her, "By Allah, O my mother, I saw myself in a dream in a palace, with slave-girls and servants about me and in attendance upon me,
and I sat upon the throne of the Khalifate and ruled. By Allah, O my mother, this is what I saw, and verily it was not a dream!" Then he bethought
himself awhile and said, "Assuredly, I am Aboulhusn el Khelia, and this that I saw was only a dream, and [it was in a dream that] I was made
Khalif and commanded and forbade." Then he bethought himself again and said, "Nay, but it was no dream and I am no other than the Khalif, and
indeed I gave gifts and bestowed dresses of honour." Quoth his mother to him, "O my son, thou sportest with thy reason: thou wilt go to the
hospital and become a gazing-stock. Indeed, that which thou hast seen is only from the Devil and it was a delusion of dreams, for whiles Satan
sporteth with men's wits in all manner ways.".Abdallah ben Nafi and the King's Son of Cashghar, ii. 195..?STORY OF THE FOUL-FAVOURED
MAN AND HIS FAIR WIFE..The old woman received the alms from her and carrying it to Selim, took part thereof herself and with the rest
bought him an old shirt, in which she clad him, after she had stripped him of that he had on. Then she threw away the gown she had taken from off
him and arising forthright, washed his body of that which was thereon of filth and scented him with somewhat of perfume. Moreover, she bought
him chickens and made him broth; so he ate and his life returned to him and he abode with her on the most solaceful of life till the morrow..? ? ? ?
? By Him whom I worship, indeed, I swear, O thou that mine eye dost fill, By Him in whose honour the pilgrims throng and fare to Arafat's hill,.? ?
? ? ? An if I live, in love of her I'll live, and if I die Of love and longing for her sight, O rare! O excellent!.? ? ? ? ? Taper of hoofs and straight of
stature, in the dust They prance, as like a flood they pour across the plain;.On this wise she abode a great while and indeed yearning for him came
nigh to slay her; so she stood and watched for him one day at the door of her chamber and straining him to her bosom, kissed him on the cheek and
breast. At this moment, out came the master of the king's household and seeing her embracing the youth, abode amazed. Then he asked to whom
that chamber belonged and was answered, 'To Shah Khatoun, wife of the king,' whereupon he turned back, trembling as [one smitten by] a
thunderbolt. The king saw him quaking and said to him, 'Out on thee! what is the matter?' 'O king,' answered he, 'what matter is graver than that
which I see?' 'What seest thou?' asked the king and the officer said, 'I see that yonder youth, who came with the eunuch, he brought not with him
but on account of Shah Khatoun; for that I passed but now by her chamber door, and she was standing, watching; [and when the youth came up,]
she rose to him and clipped him and kissed him on his cheek.'.?STORY OF THE JOURNEYMAN AND THE GIRL..As for Aboulhusn, he gave
not over sleeping till God the Most High brought on the morning, when he awoke, crying out and saying, "Ho, Tuffaheh! Ho, Rahet el Culoub! Ho,
Miskeh! Ho, Tuhfeh!" And he gave not over calling upon the slave-girls till his mother heard him calling upon strange damsels and rising, came to
him and said, "The name of God encompass thee! Arise, O my son, O Aboulhusn! Thou dreamest." So he opened his eyes and finding an old
woman at his head, raised his eyes and said to her, "Who art thou?" Quoth she, "I am thy mother;" and he answered, "Thou liest! I am the
Commander of the Faithful, the Vicar of God." Whereupon his mother cried out and said to him, "God preserve thy reason! Be silent, O my son,
and cause not the loss of our lives and the spoiling of thy wealth, [as will assuredly betide,] if any hear this talk and carry it to the Khalif.".? ? ? ? ?
Fawn of the palace, knowst thou not that I, to look on thee, The world have traversed, far and wide, o'er many a hill and plain?.? ? ? ? ? i. The
Woman who made her Husband Sift Dust dcccclxxxvi.Bekhtzeman, Story of King, i. 115..147. Isaac of Mosul and his Mistress and the Devil
dcxcr.? ? ? ? ? Lo under my command the land of Yemen is And trenchant is my sword against the foe in fight..Now this (155) was the francolin
that bore witness against him.'.? ? ? ? ? Love's slave, I keep my troth with them; but, when they vowed, Fate made itself Urcoub, (16) whom never
oath could bind..When the night darkened on her, she called him to mind and her heart clave to him and sleep visited her not; and on this wise she
abode days and nights, till she sickened and abstained from food. So her lord went in to her and said to her, "O Sitt el Milah, how findest thou
thyself?" "O my lord," answered she, "I am dead without recourse and I beseech thee to bring me my shroud, so I may look on it before my death."
Therewithal he went out from her, sore concerned for her, and betook himself to a friend of his, a draper, who had been present on the day when the
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damsel was cried [for sale]. Quoth his friend to him, "Why do I see thee troubled?" And he answered, "Sitt el Milah is at the point of death and
these three days she hath neither eaten nor drunken. I questioned her to-day of her case and she said, 'O my lord, buy me a shroud, so I may look on
it before my death.'" Quoth the draper, "Methinks nought ails her but that she is enamoured of the young Damascene and I counsel thee to mention
his name to her and avouch to her that he hath foregathered with thee on her account and is desirous of coming to thy house, so he may hear
somewhat of her singing. If she say, 'I reck not of him, for there is that to do with me which distracteth me from the Damascene and from other
than he,' know that she saith sooth concerning her sickness; but, if she say to thee other than this, acquaint me therewith.'".So she took the hundred
dinars and the piece of silk and returned to her dwelling, rejoicing, and went in to Aboulhusn and told him what had befallen, whereupon he arose
and rejoiced and girt his middle and danced and took the hundred dinars and the piece of silk and laid them up. Then he laid out Nuzhet el Fuad
and did with her even as she had done with him; after which he rent his clothes and plucked out his beard and disordered his turban [and went
forth] and gave not over running till he came in to the Khalif, who was sitting in the hall of audience, and he in this plight, beating upon his breast.
Quoth the Khalif to him, "What aileth thee, O Aboulhusn!" And he wept and said, "Would thy boon-companion had never been and would his hour
had never come!" "Tell me [thy case,]" said the Khalif; and Aboulhusn said, "O my lord, may thy head outlive Nuzhet el Fuad!" Quoth the Khalif,
"There is no god but God!" And he smote hand upon hand. Then he comforted Aboulhusn and said to him, "Grieve not, for we will give thee a
concubine other than she." And he bade the treasurer give him a hundred dinars and a piece of silk. So the treasurer gave him what the Khalif bade
him, and the latter said to him,"Go, lay her out and carry her forth and make her a handsome funeral." So Aboulhusn took that which he had given
him and returning to his house, rejoicing, went in to Nuzhet el Fuad and said to her, "Arise, for the wish is accomplished unto us." So she arose and
he laid before her the hundred dinars and the piece of silk, whereat she rejoiced, and they added the gold to the gold and the silk to the silk and sat
talking and laughing at one another..?STORY OF THE MAN WHOSE CAUTION WAS THE CAUSE OF HIS DEATH..? ? ? ? ? Thou left'st unto
me, after thee, languor and carefulness; I lived a life wherein no jot of sweetness I espied..Reshid (Er), Ibn es Semmak and, i. 195..? ? ? ? ? b. Story
of the Enchanted Youth vii 3. The Porter and the Three Ladies of Baghdad ix.? ? ? ? ? How long shall I thus question my heart that's drowned in
woe? I'm mute for my complaining; but tears speak, as they flow..The old man betook himself to the city, as she bade him, and enquired for the
money-changer, to whom they directed him. So he gave him the ring and the letter, which when he saw, he kissed the letter and breaking it open,
read it and apprehended its purport. Then he repaired to the market and buying all that she bade him, laid it in a porter's basket and bade him go
with the old man. So the latter took him and went with him to the mosque, where he relieved him of his burden and carried the meats in to Sitt el
Milah. She seated him by her side and they ate, he and she, of those rich meats, till they were satisfied, when the old man rose and removed the
food from before her..Before I entered this corporation, (149) I had a draper's shop and there used to come to me a man whom I knew not, save by
his face, and I would give him what he sought and have patience with him, till he could pay me. One day, I foregathered with certain of my friends
and we sat down to drink. So we drank and made merry and played at Tab; (150) and we made one of us Vizier and another Sultan and a third
headsman..So saying, he fell upon her and beat her with a staff of almond-wood, till she cried out, "[Help], O Muslims!" and he redoubled the
beating upon her, till the folk heard her cries and coming to her, [found] Aboulhusn beating her and saying to her, "O old woman of ill-omen, am I
not the Commander of the Faithful? Thou hast enchanted me!" When the folk heard his words, they said, "This man raveth," and doubted not of his
madness. So they came in upon him and seizing him, pinioned him and carried him to the hospital. Quoth the superintendant, "What aileth this
youth?" And they said, "This is a madman." "By Allah," cried Aboulhusn, "they lie against me! I am no madman, but the Commander of the
Faithful." And the superintendant answered him, saying, "None lieth but thou, O unluckiest of madmen!".Then they returned to Shehrzad and
displayed her in the second dress. They clad her in a dress of surpassing goodliness, and veiled her face to the eyes with her hair. Moreover, they let
down her side locks and she was even as saith of her one of her describers in the following verses:.The folk of the quarter heard him and assembled
under the window; and when he was ware of them, he opened the window and said to them, "Are ye not ashamed, O pimps? Every one in his own
house doth what he will and none hindereth him; but we drink one poor day and ye assemble and come, cuckoldy varlets that ye are! To-day, wine,
and to-morrow [another] matter; and from hour to hour [cometh] relief." So they laughed and dispersed. Then the girl drank till she was
intoxicated, when she called to mind her lord and wept, and the old man said to her, "What maketh thee weep, O my lady?" "O elder," replied she,
"I am a lover and separated [from him I love]." Quoth he, "O my lady, what is this love?" "And thou," asked she, "hast thou never been in love?"
"By Allah, O my lady," answered he, "never in all my life heard I of this thing, nor have I ever known it! Is it of the sons of Adam or of the Jinn?"
She laughed and said, "Verily, thou art even as those of whom the poet speaketh, when as he saith ..." And she repeated the following verses:.So
she arose and returned to her house, whilst El Merouzi abode in his place till the night was half spent, when he said to himself, 'How long [is this to
last]? Yet how can I let this knavish dog die and lose the money? Methinks I were better open the tomb on him and bring him forth and take my
due of him by dint of grievous beating and torment.' Accordingly, he dug him up and pulled him forth of the tomb; after which he betook himself to
an orchard hard by the burial-ground and cut thence staves and palm sticks. Then he tied the dead man's legs and came down on him with the staff
and beat him grievously; but he stirred not. When the time grew long on him, his shoulders became weary and he feared lest some one of the watch
should pass on his round and surprise him. So he took up Er Razi and carrying him forth of the cemetery, stayed not till he came to the Magians'
burying-place and casting him down in a sepulchre (42) there, rained heavy blows upon him till his shoulders failed him, but the other stirred not
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Then he sat down by his side and rested; after which he rose and renewed the beating upon him, [but to no better effect; and thus he did] till the end
of the night.85. Isaac of Mosul and the Merchant dclxx.? ? ? ? ? For nought of worldly fortune I weep! my only joy In seeing thee consisteth and in
thy seeing me..Shah Bekht and his Vizier Er Rehwan, King, i. 215..Then he dealt the boy a cuff and he let go his ear, whereupon Aboulhusn put off
his clothes and abode naked, with his yard and his arse exposed, and danced among the slave-girls. They bound his hands and he wantoned among
them, what while they [well-nigh] died of laughing at him and the Khalif swooned away for excess of laughter. Then he came to himself and going
forth to Aboulhusn, said to him, "Out on thee, O Aboulhusn! Thou slayest me with laughter." So he turned to him and knowing him, said to him,
"By Allah, it is thou slayest me and slayest my mother and slewest the sheikhs and the Imam of the Mosque!".? ? ? ? ? How oft I've waked, whilst
over me my comrades kept the watch! How many a stony waste I've crossed, how many a desert dread!.So he left her and slept his night and on the
morrow he repaired to the shop of his friend the druggist and saluted him. The other welcomed him and questioned him of his case; whereupon he
told him how he had fared, till he came to the mention of the woman's husband, when he said, 'Then came the cuckold her husband and she clapped
me into the chest and shut the lid on me, whilst her addlepated pimp of a husband went round about the house, top and bottom; and when he had
gone his way, we returned to what we were about.' With this, the druggist was certified that the house was his house and the wife his wife, and he
said, 'And what wilt thou do to-day?' Quoth the singer, 'I shall return to her and weave for her and full her yarn, (198) and I came but to thank thee
for thy dealing with me.'.Then he folded the letter and committed it to the nurse and gave her five hundred dinars, saying, "Accept this from me, for
that indeed thou hast wearied thyself between us." "By Allah, O my lord," answered she, "my desire is to bring about union between you, though I
lose that which my right hand possesseth." And he said, "May God the Most High requite thee with good!" Then she carried the letter to Mariyeh
and said to her, "Take this letter; belike it may be the end of the correspondence." So she took it and breaking it open, read it, and when she had
made an end of it, she turned to the nurse and said to her, "This fellow putteth off lies upon me and avoucheth unto me that he hath cities and
horsemen and footmen at his command and submitting to his allegiance; and he seeketh of me that which he shall not obtain; for thou knowest, O
nurse, that kings' sons have sought me in marriage, with presents and rarities; but I have paid no heed unto aught of this; so how shall I accept of
this fellow, who is the fool (90) of his time and possesseth nought but two caskets of rubies, which he gave to my father, and indeed he hath taken
up his abode in the house of El Ghitrif and abideth without silver or gold? Wherefore, I conjure thee by Allah, O nurse, return to him and cut off his
hope of me.".? ? ? ? ? b. Story of the Eunuch Kafour xxxix.? ? ? ? ? o. The King's Son and the Merchant's Wife dxci.Still by your ruined camp a
dweller I abide, ii. 209..[Aforetime] I journeyed in [many] lands and climes and towns and visited the great cities and traversed the ways and
[exposed myself to] dangers and hardships. Towards the last of my life, I entered a city [of the cities of China], (155) wherein was a king of the
Chosroes and the Tubbas (156) and the Caesars. (157) Now that city had been peopled with its inhabitants by means of justice and equitable
dealing; but its [then] king was a tyrant, who despoiled souls and [did away] lives; there was no wanning oneself at his fire, (158) for that indeed he
oppressed the true believers and wasted the lands. Now he had a younger brother, who was [king] in Samarcand of the Persians, and the two kings
abode a while of time, each in his own city and place, till they yearned unto each other and the elder king despatched his vizier in quest of his
younger brother..Then Ishac seized upon her hand and carrying her into the house, said to her, 'Take the lute and sing; for never saw I nor heard thy
like in smiting upon the lute; no, not even myself!' 'O my lord,' answered she, 'thou makest mock of me. Who am I that thou shouldst say all this to
me? Indeed, this is but of thy kindness.' 'Nay, by Allah,' exclaimed he, 'I said but the truth to thee and I am none of those on whom pretence
imposeth. These three months hath nature not moved thee to take the lute and sing thereto, and this is nought but an extraordinary thing. But all this
cometh of strength in the craft and self-restraint.' Then he bade her sing; and she said, 'Hearkening and obedience.' So she took the lute and
tightening its strings, smote thereon a number of airs, so that she confounded Ishac's wit and he was like to fly for delight. Then she returned to the
first mode and sang thereto the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? Yea, all my passion and desire and love-longing in verse, As pearls in goodly order
strung it were, I did enshrine..Therewithal the damsel rose briskly and putting off her clothes, washed and donned sumptuous apparel and perfumed
herself and went out to him, as she were a willow-wand or a bamboo-cane, followed by a black slave girl, bearing the lute. When she came to the
young man, she saluted him and sat down by his side. Then she took the lute from the slave-girl and tuning it, smote thereon in four-and-twenty
modes, after which she returned to the first mode and sang the following verses:.Then said Queen Es Shuhba, 'By Allah, O Sheikh, my sister
Tuhfeh is indeed unique among the folk of her time, and I hear that she singeth upon all sweet- scented flowers.' 'Yes, O my lady,' answered Iblis,
'and I am in the utterest of wonderment thereat. But there remaineth somewhat of sweet-scented flowers, that she hath not besung, such as the
myrtle and the tuberose and the jessamine and the moss-rose and the like.' Then he signed to her to sing upon the rest of the flowers, that Queen Es
Shuhba might hear, and she said, 'Hearkening and obedience.' So she took the lute and played thereon in many modes, then returned to the first
mode and sang the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? And deemedst me a waif, a homeless good-for-nought, A slave-begotten brat, a wanton, witless
wight..115. The Angel of Death and the King of the Children of Israel cccclxiii.The Khalif marvelled at my speech and said, 'How great is this
king! Indeed, his letter testifieth of him; and as for the magnificence of his dominion, thou hast acquainted us with that which thou hast seen; so, by
Allah, he hath been given both wisdom and dominion.' Then he bestowed on me largesse and dismissed me, so I returned to my house and paid the
poor-rate (216) and gave alms and abode in my former easy and pleasant case, forgetting the grievous stresses I had suffered. Yea, I cast out from
my heart the cares of travel and traffic and put away travail from my thought and gave myself up to eating and drinking and pleasure and
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delight.".Weaver who became a Physician by his Wife's Commandment, The ii. 21..? ? ? ? ? When from your land the breeze I scent that cometh,
as I were A reveller bemused with wine, to lose my wits I'm fain..The young man marvelled at his story and lay the night with him; and when he
arose in the morning, he found his strays. So he took them and returning [to his family.], acquainted them with what he had seen and that which had
betided him. Nor," added the vizier, "is this more marvellous or rarer than the story of the king who lost kingdom and wealth and wife and children
and God restored them unto him and requited him with a kingdom more magnificent than that which he had lost and goodlier and rarer and greater
of wealth and elevation.".God keep the days of love-delight! How passing sweet they were! ii. 96.? ? ? ? ? Get thee to patience fair, if thou
remember thee of that Whose issues (quoth the Merciful) are ever benedight. (89).As they abode thus on the fourth day, behold, a company of folk
giving their beasts the rein and crying aloud and saying, "Quick! Quick! Haste to our rescue, O King!" Therewithal the king's chamberlains and
officers accosted them and said to them, "What is behind you and what hath befallen you?" Quoth they, "Bring us before the king." [So they carried
them to Ins ben Cais;] and when they saw him, they said to him, "O king, except thou succour us, we are dead men; for that we are a folk of the
Benou Sheiban, (67) who have taken up our abode in the parts of Bassora, and Hudheifeh the Arab (68) hath come down on us with his horses and
his men and hath slain our horsemen and carried off our women and children; nor was one saved of the tribe but he who fled; wherefore we crave
help [first] by God the Most High, then by thy life.".78. Mesrour and Ibn el Caribi dclxii.Meanwhile, the eunuch betook himself, he and the
horsemen, to her father and said to him, "O my lord, the king is beholden to thee for many years' service and thou hast not failed him a day of the
days; and now, behold, he hath taken thy daughter against thy wish and without thy permission." And he related to him what had passed and how
the king had taken her by force. When Isfehend heard the eunuch's story, he was exceeding wroth and assembling many troops, said to them,
"Whenas the king was occupied with his women [and concerned not himself with the affairs of his kingdom], we took no reck of him; but now he
putteth out his hand to our harem; wherefore methinketh we should do well to look us out a place, wherein we may have sanctuary.".When the king
heard the vizier's speech, he deemed it goodly and it pleased him; so he bade him go away to his house, and there he abode his day long..22. El
Hejjaj and the three Young Mem ccccxxxiv.? ? ? ? ? c. The King who knew the Quintessence of Things dcccxci."Away with him from me! Who is
at the door?" "Kutheiyir Azzeh," (52) replied Adi, and Omar said, "It is he who says in one of his odes ... " [And he repeated the following
verses:].? ? ? ? ? By thy ransom, (109) who dwellest alone in my heart, In despair for the loss of the loved one am I..Cook, The Lackpenny and the,
i. 9..In this island is a river of very sweet water, issuing from the shore of the sea and entering in at a wide cavern in the skirt of an inaccessible
mountain, and the stones of the island are all limpid sparkling crystal and jacinths of price. Therein also is a spring of liquid, welling up like
[molten] pitch, and when it cometh to the shore of the island, the fish swallow it, then return and cast it up, and it becometh changed from its
condition and that which it was aforetime; and it is crude ambergris. Moreover, the trees of the island are all of the most precious aloes-wood, both
Chinese and Comorin; but there is no way of issue from the place, for it is as an abyss midmost the sea; the steepness of its shore forbiddeth the
drawing up of ships, and if any approach the mountain, they fall into the eddy aforesaid; nor is there any resource (205) in that island..Thief and the
Woman, The, i. 278.When the king heard this, wonderment gat hold of him and his admiration for the vizier redoubled; so he bade him go to his
house and return to him [on the morrow], according to his wont. Accordingly, the vizier withdrew to his lodging, where he passed the night and the
ensuing day..There was once in the city of Hemadan (191) a young man of comely aspect and excellently skilled in singing to the lute, and he was
well seen of the people of the city. He went forth one day of his city, with intent to travel, and gave not over journeying till his travel brought him
to a goodly city. Now he had with him a lute and what pertained thereto, (192) so he entered and went round about the city till he fell in with a
druggist, who, when he espied him, called to him. So he went up to him and he bade him sit down. Accordingly, he sat down by him and the
druggist questioned him of his case. The singer told him what was in his mind and the other took him up into his shop and brought him food and
fed him. Then said he to him, 'Arise and take up thy lute and beg about the streets, and whenas thou smellest the odour of wine, break in upon the
drinkers and say to them, "I am a singer." They will laugh and say, "Come, [sing] to us." And when thou singest, the folk will know thee and
bespeak one another of thee; so shall thou become known in the city and thine affairs will prosper.'.By Him whom I worship, indeed, I swear, O
thou that mine eye dost fill, ii. 213..The Merciful dyed me with that which I wear, ii. 245..Then said Er Razi to El Merouzi, 'Come with me to my
city, for that it is nearer [than thine].' So he went with him, and when he came to his lodging, he said to his wife and household and neighbours,
'This is my brother, who hath been absent in the land of Khorassan and is come back.' And he abode with him in all honour and worship three days'
space. On the fourth day, Er Razi said to him, 'Know, O my brother, that I purpose to do somewhat' 'What is it?' asked El Merouzi. Quoth the other,
'I mean to feign myself dead and do thou go to the market and hire two porters and a bier. [Then come back and take me up and go round about the
streets and markets with me and collect alms on my account.] (34).? ? ? ? ? What had it irked them, had they'd ta'en farewell of him they've left
Lone, whilst estrangement's fires within his entrails rage amain?.74. The Devout Woman and the Two Wicked Elders dclix.? ? ? ? ? e. King Dadbin
and his Viziers cccclv.80. Yehya ben Khalid and the Poor Man cccxci.It is related that Ibn es Semmak (162) went in one day to Er Reshid and the
Khalif, being athirst, called for drink. So his cup was brought him, and when he took it, Ibn es Semmak said to him, "Softly, O Commander of the
Faithful! If thou wert denied this draught, with what wouldst thou buy it?" "With the half of my kingdom," answered the Khalif; and Ibn es
Semmak said, "Drink and God prosper it to thee!" Then, when he had drunken, he said to him, "If thou wert denied the going forth of the draught
from thy body, with what wouldst thou buy its issue?" "With the whole of my kingdom," answered Er Reshid: and Ibn es Semmak said, "O
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Commander of the Faithful, verily, a kingdom that weigheth not in the balance against a draught [of water] or a voiding of urine is not worth the
striving for." And Haroun wept..? ? ? ? ? And who can tell if ever house shall us together bring In union of life serene and undisturbed content?
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